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about himself. He dealt in wall-paper. He wanted this place, not as a regular storehouse, but for a collection of sample rolls. One of his clerks would live there.
" He's a fellow who is not very capable, but I don't like to get rid of him, because he has no family, and I have taken him more or less under my protection. So I make the best use of him I can. He won't have very much to do here ; but he can run errands for me. Besides, I travel a great deal, and of course I have my album of samples with me; but sometimes I haven't got them all, or a customer wants to see a paper in the roll. So it is very useful for me to have somebody who can send me any samples I want immediately."
All this he announced in an offhand, friendly kind of way. The wall-paper idea had come to Him during his trip in the Metro. He knew a place where he could get rolls at thirty to fifty centimes apiece. It would, therefore, be easy for .him, at the cost of a score of francs, to assemble what would look like a collection. From every point of view, the fable
of this business struck him, as convenient.
He added, just as he was going away, that he thought his
clerk was a bit neurasthenic, given to brooding, preyed upon
by his imagination.
*c Not a bad fellow at all, so long as you leave him alone.
That's one reason why I am putting him here by himself.
The funny thing about him is that he seems a friendly kiad
of fellow.   But it's better not to respond to his advances.
Things only turn out badly if you do/'
When he left the place, Quinette felt the excitement of having scored a particular success ; but he also felt a sense of anxiety at least as great.
ce It looks to me as though I were setting up house with Leheudry/'
Setting up house together, marriage, life in common, destiny in common — all kinds of promiscuities in the present and in the future - even in die past, retrospectively. There was here much matter for alarm and disgust.

